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THE SJLLY SILHOUETTE AGAIN

tl, ibo hilly sllhouotto!
Say what you llko It la really

worsts this season than over

vValklng down town you sec before
you what looks like a hogshead except
Hint a tapering pin-poi- nt structure
tops It.

It Is welkins and you have a wolrd
Idea that thorn Is something familiar
to you In Its motion. On coming closer
you discover that the hogshead Is real-
ly your fat friend. Mrs. Jones, In hor
new winter garb. Dressed sanely Mrs.
.Tones doeM not look to weigh moro
than hor 190 pounds; In her now win-
ter garb she gives tho Impression that
Hlip would turn the scale at 400.

She hn on a huge coat of blue

friD YOUNG

THAT this Is tho sea-- ,
.son of seasons for en-i- c

rtalning, what with
dtbutanto luncheons
and rc

suppers and din-
ner parties, arid that
In consequence host
esses aro racltlng
their brains to think

Df new and delicious dishes to .set be-

fore tholr guests. It Is a known fact
that these latter persons arc somewhat
critical. Thoy expect a menu worthy
of tholr distinguished consideration
when they accept an invitation.

THAT luckily or unluckily as you
look at it, tho markets aro as full of
delicious things In winter as In sum-
mer and so thero need bo no difficulty
in making up delightful menus; no
difficulty that is, unless It is a pecuni-
ary one.

THAT at a lunchoon given for a
debutanto tho other day tho first
course consisted of fruit cocktails. For
tho uninitiated It may bo explained
that these consist merely of grapefruit,
pineapples, bananas and whlto grapes
cut into pieces and served very cold
in doublo cocktail glasses with a dress-
ing mado of one-thir- d cup sherry wine,
three tablespoonfuls apricot brandy,
a half cup sugar and a few grains of
salt. Maraschino chcrrley are used to
garnish tho glasses.

A clear soup with which bread sticks
wore served formed tho second course,
and after this enmo squabs, with
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Mr. XI . .i

(Hy Edward Riddlo Padgett.)

Never Again for Mr. Townbred
the very day tho

moved to their country
at Flvo Oa,ks It waa

that Mrs. Townbred
snould run it. And this understand-
ing was reached not through choice,
or after argument and pleadings on
hor vpart, but as a matter of necessity

sinco Mr. Townbred knew nothing
of tho country, and his wlfo did,

Mrs. Townbred was delighted to as-su-

tho responsibility, but she In-

sisted that neither tho servants nor
tho chickens, nor tho4 pigs, nor any
other stock, for that matter could
serve two masters. Wherofor, It was
distinctly and flatly understood that
Mr. Townbred should keep "hands
off."

Now, If tho truth be told, Mr. Town-bre- d

had boen perfectly willing at
first to abide by this agreement. In-

deed, ho was delighted with it; and
ho had no false prldo, In that respect
at least, about being "master in his
own house, etc."

Hut as timo went on ho forgot the
obligation and decided to take a hand
in affairs at Fivo Oaks. So, being
that sort, ho did It first and then told
Mrs. Townbred about It afterwards.

For months now Mr. Townbred had
been Interested in chickens theoreti-
cally. Ho had subscribed to soveral
poultry Journals and had porusod them
avidly at his office; but his activities
had been confined to walking through
tho chlckenyard at homo and occa-
sionally making a suggestion or two
which somowhat astonished his wlfo.

Ho was hoping eventually to become
so "up on chickens" that ho would be
able to toll har a few things about
raising them and then declare boldly
In favor of conducting a regular
chicken business on a scalo lurgo
enough to make tho profits worth
while. So, ho was biding his time.

And the other day In his ofllco ho
becamo much Interested In an article
In ono of tho Journals to tho effect that
as soon as a hen had stopped laying
with regularity she should bo sold for
tablo purposes. "Non-payin- g board
ers" the article called such hens when,
tholr laying days over with, they wero
nllowed to llvo and cat tholr share of
tho dally rations. Perhaps a few should
bo savod to servo as mothers In the
Spring when the now hatches wero
out of tho Incubators; but even this
was something of an extravagance. Of
courso tho artlclo wont Into tho matter
exhaustively; but tho ubovo waa the
substanco of what Impressed Mr.
Townbred so profoundly.

So, forthwith, ho decided to act.
Leaving tho office a littlo oarly ho went
down along Commission Row, near the
City Market, and presently found a
fat, perspiring and somewhat soiled
commlslon merchant who soomod to
havo tho tlmo and inclination to spare
him a fow minutes at least. Mr.
Townbred sailed right in ns though ho

Stout Ladies Wear Styles
Intended for SlenderQirls

and Vice Versa.
duvctyn that ripples over her gener-
ous hips as tho marcel waves of tho
sea rlpplo over the beach; a great belt
encircles her waist making hor girth
seem at least two yards around; thu
skirt beneath tho coat Is as full as
tho fullest of this season's .skirts, and
as short as tho shortest, revealing not
only plump ankles but plump calves
as well.

To top this picturesque costumo Mrs.
.Tones has squeezed upon her head a
tiny, tiny hat under which hor face

ut'fed potatoes and French peas; then
as a separate courso, French artlcholfes
with a Hollandalso sauce, followed by
a salad and
this by Ices In tho form of dancing
girls, with fancy cakes. Coffeo was
served In tho drawing room later. Tills
menu could havo been rendered sim
pler by omitting tho scparato vege-
table course. It could of courso havo
been made much moro claborato In a
number of ways, but simplicity Is
much moro tho rule now than it was
a few years ago. The thing is to havo
few courses, but to havo thoso of groat
merit.

Before a dinner given recently tiny
sandwiches filled with highly spiced
choose, and crisp celery stalks also
stuffed with cheese, wcro served In tho
drawing room with tho Martini cock-
tails this was In a
State, gcntlo reader, so don't be
shocked. Tho first courso at dinner
consisted of clams served in green
pepper shells with a sauce of catsup,
horse-radis- h and other condiments.
This was followed by a delicious boull- -
llon with croutons, and this by lndl
vldual lillets or ncer servca with a
Bcarnalsc sauce and accompanied by
potato apples and stuffed tomatoes.
Asparagus on toast with moltod but
ter sauce was served as a separato
courso here, and tho salad was Ro
malne with a Roquefort dressing. Ices
and cakes followed, and coffeo was
served In tho drawing room.

HE TOWNBBEDS
&;Mir Country Place
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had been raising chickens all his lilt
and asked what price tho commission
merchant was paying for hens a year
and a half old, stating also that he
would havo a number of them to sell
within a few days.

The fat merchunt looked at him
quickly, blinked a few times and con- -

coalcd a smile aa he ropllod that tho
market prico of tho day of salo would
determine that. Then ho added that
ho would bo glad to tako tho chickens,
and gave Mr. Townbred several of his
shipping tags.

Rut Mr. Townbred wasn't content.
Ho felt that, slnco this was his first
venture In the poultry business, it was
up to him to drive a good bargain and
show Mrs. Townbred how capablo he
was of handling such matters. So he
Insisted that tho merchant fix a price

Tlint
an approximate ono, anyway.

Tho fat dealer his hat farther
back on his head and grinned, stntlng
that ho wasn't a prophot and that
wero ho ablo to foretell market prico
of chickens or any other commodity
In advanco he'd clean up a couplo of
times and rotlro from business. But,
as a guess, he'd vonture, say, olghtcon
a pound. And with that Mr. Town-bre- d

had to bo contont.
Arriving at Flvo Oaka ho straight-

way sot to work. But ho did It dis-
creetly. On a pretext, ho had Mrs,
Townbred nccompany him to tho
chicken yard, whero John was giving
tho feathered treasures tholr evening
feed.

"Don't they look flno, Ruthvin?"
asked Mrs. Townbred. "Really, there
Isn't any ono nrouud horo who has
chickens equal to ours."

spreads out smiling and good-nature- d

llko a piece of dough under a rolling
pin.

"My dear," sho says when you come
up to hor, "how do you llko mo?"

Now who could bo so heartless as
to answer that question truthfully?
Not you, cortalnly. So you ovado It by
saying "You look as If you were
strnlght from Pari?," which you hope
will satisfy hor. Apparently It does
for sho asks no moro quostlons. You
walk ton blocks with hor, but It Is not
too much to say that you do It un-
willingly. You llko Mrs. Jones In her
private and personal capacity aa a
lady but as an exponent of this sea-
son's most cxtrcmp styles you are
ashamed of hor.

It Is at a danco that you moot Mrs.
Smith fresh from tho hands of a
Parisian dressmaker. Sho weighs 210
pounds and has a double chin. Hor
costumo is superb; no one would deny

that. Tho underskirt Is of silver lace,
tho full pleated tunic of pink satin.
Tho latter stands out over her hips as
if It were wired. She is certainly four
j'anlf. In diameter.

"Speaking of the Colossus of
Rhodes," murmurs a man, looking at
hor.

It Is cruel but then why do not wom-
en realize that It Is bettor to be garbed
In something less than tho extreme of

"Yes, they certainly do, Frieda,'
replied Mr. Townbred. "John is taking
mighty good caro of them." Then,
casting his eyo about critically, he
waited just tho proper timo and add-
ed, "Rut it seems to mo you havo a
lot of old hens hero that can't bo earn-
ing their salt."

Mrs. Townbred looked up at him In
surprise. "Yes, I daro say you're
right," sho agreed slowly. "But1"

"Aro those old birds laying, John,"
asked Mr. Townbred, determined to
drlvo homo his point and drive It
quickly. "Tako that old Rhode Island
Rod over there sho looks to mo as
though sho has passed her laying
days."

"You mean Biddy, sah?" said John.
"Well, sah, sho ain't drappln' a whole
lot of algs now. But sho "

Then Ho Added Ho Would He Glad To Tulas Tho Chickens.

tilted
"Then sho's eating hor hoad off!"

declared Mr. Townbred promptly,
turning to Mrs. Townbred. "Sho's
what you might call a a er a non- -

paying boarder. Now, of course
know nothing about chickens, my
dear, but it seems to mo that isn't
good business!"

Mrs. Townbrod smllod. "Of courso
It Isn't, Ruthvin, if you consider It
only from tho standpoint of eggs."

"Sho's do tides' ono ob do lot," said
John hopefully. "But sho am a pow-
erful flno mother, sah. Sho dono rlz
orbout two dozen ob deso flno, pullets
runnln' eround heah on sho rir. 'em
right!"

"Soems to me, Frieda," suggested
Mr. Townbred, "It might bo wiso to
gather up all theso old hens that havo
passed their laying days nnd send
them Into mnrkot chicken's right

fashion than to look ridiculous,
Mrs. Robinson calls hcrsolf to your

attention by woartng a postillion hat.
Tho postillion hat, It Is hardly noc-cssa- ry

to explain, Is that ono now so
POPUIUT Wil" ivsJViiiLficij u II1UI13 B11K

hat, only that Its crown la slightly
lower. Mrs. Robinson In not young.
Hor face Is worn; thero aro crow's foot
about her eyes; her hair Is tinged with
gray. A postillion hat Is about as suit-
able to her as a baby's cap. Why doe3
sho wear It?

Probably bocauso It Is a new shape--.

Sho should havo taken a sister with
her when sho went to buy a hat; If
there Is ono porson moro than anothor
who tolls you tho truth about yourself
and your faults of features It Is a
sister.

And those aro not all of tho horrible
examples that you could name. Thcro
aro Btout ladles who wear pannier and i

bURtlo drapery, and iapplo poBts think you sold
who wear collars high that to old colored man for a If

look as If tholr wcro you had four-post- er now
for tonsllltls, and willing to with It, which

women who envelop themselves In
swirling of material that they
look as broad as thoy are long and
very much llko a lino full of clothes
gono

It is suroly a mad season my mas-
ters, and yet hero and thero thero
emerges some figuro which shows how
charming tho new fashions really are
whon they aro worn by tho right sort
of people.

high
"Oh, doesn't really pay, Ruth-vln,- "

said Mrs. Townbred. "Why, I
don't believe we'd avcrago more than
thlrty-flv- o cents net apleco for them."

" 'Scuso me, Mr. Townbred," said
John, Bhlftlng his weight to tho other
foot and hanging his head, "but Ah'd
hato Pseo dem hens sent to market.
Yassah, dat Ah would! Ah done rlz
dem mahsef en Ah feeds dem en dey
knows mo yassah, dey knows mo by
namol Specially Biddy! Yassah!"

Mr. Townbred, by main force, kept
back a smile and tried to speak stern-
ly. "That's all right, John, for you
to bo Interested In them in that way,"
ho said, it costs money to feed
those hens and they aro losing money
for us. You can't havo any eonti-me- nt

in the chicken business, John!"
"Yassah, yassah," answered John

sadly.
"Now," continued Mr. Townbred

turning to his wife, "I'vo made all ar-
rangements with a commission mer-
chant to ship, all of our old hens Into
him tomorrow or tho next day nnd
he'll sell them for us."

"You you you've ex
claimed Mrs. Townbred.

So Mr. Townbred explained again,

displayed tho tags,
"Wo'll do nothing of tho sort!" de-

clared Mrs. Townbred positive
tones. "Slnco when, may I ask, have
you been running this place? Do you
think I'd sell my good hens for any

prlco ns that commission mer-
chant ' give? Market-price- ?

Yes minus his commission, and
freight and hauling charges and war
tax and no indeed!"

John's faco into a grin
wouldn't lose his chickens after

all!
"Two months from now, Ruthvin,"

sho continued, "chicken will bo way
up why, ones of this sizo will cost

us sovonty-flv- o or eighty cents. Now
you let run this Pvo already
planned that during tho wlntor
kill nnd eat theso hens n wo need

say that fashions change is
nioroly to a truism and
yet It does seem sad that wo
must not only altor bur pottl- -

with tho prevailing modes but
our furnituro as well.

This Is merely a preamblo to com-
ment on tho fact that iron bods and
brass bods orntwhllo so fashionable,
havo und aro no moro
seen In tho homes of Hiobo who follow
the styles.

It seems but a few short months ago
slnco wo picked our wooden bods
bodily us It were and cast them Into
outer darkness, doclarlng that thoy
were unclean and generally pcstlfor-ou- s.

Tho four-post- er on which Uncle
Michael died and they woro plno- -

short-necke- d too, of It!
ladles so an song.
thoy throats that and
bandaged tiny part

so
folds

mad.

now."
that

"but

what?"

such

broke broad

wo'll

coats

you would not be, you could sell it to
a dealer for the price of another song

ono of say. Yes,
tho wooden bed is back and moro as-

sertive than ever, and it's a lucky
sho who can produce from tho celler
an old ono of mahogany to put In the
guest chamber.

And yet tho now wooden bed la not
quite llko tho old one after all. For
tho old one was many cubits long nnd

him.

state

A

sond

And In Its
Beds

of
many cubits wldo and about ns big
over-al- l as a city whereas,
the new wooden bed Is a

r n

New Red Is
Slnglo One.

Hi: fireplace has returned
and is a part of cvory

te living even
coal must burned In it.

ulack walnut furnituro Is again con
sidered smart and of tho new
Queen dining room suites are
mado this wood, but new pieces
of furnituro are not somo of aro

were old
patterns In ' dressing draped In

furnituro graceful and catching luckily
lovely.

pieces Tho of picco.1

aro covered either of aro
tapestry, In the to

and accidents. This
to to rather largo figures. especially true dressing tables.

Among pieces for bed popular as but
and living walnut pushing
This bo had cither favor.
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THE BRASS BED IS OUT

disappeared

llttlolwcro

Schumann-Hclnk'- s

Difference

Poster
Mahogany.

onmm

c

THE

In a few Comforts along with
Labors. For example, if ono of thorn ,

was onco a certain Young wanted an hour-and-a-ha- lf for Lunch,
Man who was not a Hog he wasn't Scared Green lest ho be
for Work himself, but also Called Down for taking moro than a

It that Nobody Elso had Half-Hou- r. And every now and then,
any right Loaf the Jon. uownen Business was siacK, mey a iac
wasn't In Business for himself, but jan Afternoon Off and just Monkey
he did down a Job which gave , Around.

Say-S- o over a number of I This certain Young Man of ours had
employes. In was a It Lodged In that to really

Right ono ho was Virtually Work a chap should bo Doing Some-hi- s

own Boss. thing all tho tlhie. no matter what,
Did he It? Did he tako Working Hours. AVhlch, no

Easy? Nary an Abuso; nor any j doubt, a Good Theory for a man
Ho worked llko a Pile and who is contont to bo a Cog In his
Drovo Harder than 'Firm's machine.
any who had to Tako Orders from that a fellow Landed a

ten thousand dollar of a morn- -

Not that ho was a Hilling, for Instance, was no Reason
wasn't, for thu simple reason hojln his opinion Said Follow should take
hadn't qultn that much Tho tho afternoon off to Celebrate.
other chaps were nil In, that Follow couldn't tlnd any more

Itnn nil. rtt. loot, n r 1 lin tun u lJi.nnnnHlrn PnotnmnFa In rAflilu
and by way of additional information, n of tho FlllnB nn(J Book-Keopln- g ho ought ppcn(j tho tlm0shipping

In

would

ho

handsome

that System and Rocord into his Desk In tho OfTtce looking llko a
So thoy really Busy Man at so Our

Jobs far as he gued. '
was Concerned. Wherefor, used to Delight In

Now, they wcro not Loafers, telling tho rost of Loafers
they brought In Big Money for and what an Easy Tlmo
Boss and Worked whon they did work, they had. of tho tlmo ho was
But thoy own Value and Smiling when he said It but It did
didn't that had any By-th- in his and Stir up his
Clock Job. Out of tho ofllco nearly Bump of Envy. And, though
All Day, they managed to sandwich 'to, ho couldn't find any Justification

them, lnsteud of spending good money
to buy chicken."

John's face fell. And glanced
sorrowfully at Biddy, his favorite.

"l'o Mudu AH AiTuiigeiiu'iita With A CoiiiiiiIm-Io- ii To Ship Our Old
Hens Tomorrow."

mo

up

nnd

ho

ho

"But but I told him I'd
thorn in," objected Mr. Townbred,
ho'll bo looking for them tomorrow "

"Well" replied Townbrod

Place Stand
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room If
bo
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material

chalso-longu-

may wicker

'during

Driver

fact
order

that
Authority,
Specialists

t0 at

wero

Into

Mrs.

firmly, "ho can on looking, but
ho won't find any of my chickens!
That's Do I toll you how to
run office, Ruthvin? And didn't
you tho start I should
manago tho place, chickens and all,
without interference? then "

"Very Frieda very ex-

claimed Mr. Townbred. "It's tho last
tlmo I attempt to you out.
I want to run tho placo; but I
do know that tho poultry Journal I'vo
been reading says "

"Poultry Journal!" Mrs. Town-bre-

In pleased and amazed tones.
you mean to any you've been

reading a poultry Journal? Oh, Ruth-
vin, I'm so glad! You aro really

Interested? I can hardly be-

lieve It! I'vo wanted you to bo for
that wo might run tho placo

together and talk over things and
nnd and como Into tho houso now
and I'll show you In figures I
think better business to save and
fatten theso for our own 1130

lather than to sell them now I'm
simply delighted!"

"Huh!" aald to himself, as Mr.
and Mrs. Townbred., arm In arm,
walked toward tho house. And
again, "Huh! Ah 'spocts doy's some
oh dose gwlntor bo et. But Ah

i old Biddy gwlntor tor bu
ono ob dom no, sah, not of Ah has to

i rob hen-hous- o In dls tor
Mlsus Townbred In chicken dU

winter! Old Biddy gwlntor die
nntohally, you Biddy?"

Biddy cocked hor on ono
regarded a moment solemn-

ly and then clucked though sho
thoroughly understood and approved!
(Copyright, 1915, by Edwnrd Padgett.)

slnglo one, largo enough for ono ptT
son and ono person only.

Jn tho olden when a bed was
mado It was mado to accommodate
tho family mother, father and at
least two children could Bleep com-
fortably within Its vast territory; but
now that we'vo grown hygienic and
modest nothing but tho slnglo bod ob-
tains, and very slnglo at that for it
does not allow oven ono person much
room to flounder about In when his
conscience is troubling him and he
cannot sloop.

And so nowadays at tho second-
hand man's thero Is nothing so con
3pIcuous as tho bod. Thero la'
tho ornate brass bod with
trimmings for which your Aunt
paid $75, and tho plain brass bed with
tho brass wearing off most suspicious-
ly, for which your Cousin Lottlco
a barn $10, and other beds
you havo known all twlnkllngly asking

isomoono to purchao them. And in
places at homo aro twin beds of

mahogany with four mlnlaturo posts,
looking as much llko tho old-tlm- o

tester beds us a elephant looka
llko a big ono.

It does seem a shamo that thcro
shouhl bo fashions In beds as well as
in petticoats, but there aro!

A pretty frock for a girl Is
of navy bluo It Is box-pleat-

from a yoke and and ban
a stitched belt of tho material. Tho
hemstitched rolling collar Is of whlto
faille silk and finished with a plaid
bow.

wood, cretonne covered, and as com',
fortablo as it is attractive looking.

couches with ono high
end aro also seen again.

Dead whito materials aro seldom
uped for curtains now but ecru-tlnte- d.

goods of lighter or darker shades that
hideously carved give little effect sunshine

as tho ones. preferred.
Tho Adam lead bed Tho tablo dust-- .

and are very materials Is ono of thq
by-go-

for living rooms tops
with vclour furnituro covered with plata

or with subdued and glass protect their from
latter tho public tasto seems burns other la

run of
the popular Mahogany as over
rooms Is tho black Is It hard for;
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for their Conduct. In fact, he couldn't
even sco how a Follow could Bring
Himself to Act That Way.

Now, It happened, ono of thoso FcN
lows was a Golf Fiend. Indeed, U
had him Going. And ho lost no Op
portunity of an afternoon to Sneak
off a little Early and hie hlmsolf to
tho Links. Ho was ono of tho best
Business Getters In tho Ofllco, and ha
Earned every penny of his Salary, but

ho would havo his Golf. He, nat
urally, cumo In for tho Bulk of Our
Horo's facetious Remarks.

Ono day, said Fiend got O. H. whon
ho wasn't Looking, so to speak. That
Is. ho caught him In a Moment when
the Business Beo wasn't Buzzing away,
insldo his Noodle. Said Fiend urgcil
him to close down his Desk and go
out to tho Country Club with him for a
Breath of Fresh Air. And, flcnd-hk- e,

ho kept dn until ho Put It Over.
Our Hero wont, fooling as though ha

wcro Robbing the Firm of a Million
Dollars. But to his Amazement ha
enjoyed himself. Nothing would do
but that ho must Tako a Club nnd
Whang away at tho ball. Said Fiend,
stood by to glvo him Pointers auJ
Encouragement.

After Threo Holes O. II. mado up
his mind ho could Moke tho rest of
them In Fewer Strokes. And ho Be-

camo really Interested. That was tho
End, of courso. They had to falily,
Drag him off tho Links that even .nr.

Today, said Fiend isn't even in hl
Class. O. H. haa applied his PrlncU
pics of Business to tho Grand Old
Gamo and ho Works hard nt It. Whilj
ho doesn't Skimp his work at tho
Office, he's possessed with a Flondls i
Dcsiro to Do it Quick and then Get!
Out.

Ho Gets, too!
Moral Never whang at a golf ball 4

not even once!

Ho nmdu up Ills inliul lio could makr
tho rest of them In fewer strokes.


